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coach (for land ones, there are many old men in this
city who never saw one, or rarely a horse), we rode tip
and down the channels, which answer to our streets.
These vessels are built very long and narrow, having
necks and tails of steel, somewhat spreading at the beak
like a fish's tail, and kept so exceedingly polished as to
give a great lustre; some are adorned with carving,
others lined with velvet (commonly black), with curtains
and tassels, and the seats like couches, to lie stretched
on, while he who rows, stands upright on the very edge
of the boat, and, with one oar bending forward as if he
would fall into the sea, rows and turns with incredible
dexterity; thus passing from channel to channel, landing
his fare, or patron, at what house he pleases. The beaks
of these vessels are not unlike the ancient Roman ros-
trums.

The first public building I went to see was the Rialto,
a bridge of one arch over the grand canal, so large as to
admit a galley to row under it, built of good marble,
and having on it, besides many pretty shops, three am-
ple and stately passages for people without any incon-
venience, the two outmost nobly balustered with the same
stone; a piece of architecture much to be admired. It
was evening, and the canal where the Noblesse go to
take the air, as in our Hyde Park, was full of ladies and
gentlemen. There are many times dangerous stops, by
reason of the multitude of gondolas ready to sink one
another; and indeed they affect to lean them on one
side, that one who is not accustomed to it, would be
afraid of over-setting. Here they were singing, playing
on harpsichords, and other music, and serenading their
mistresses; in another place, racing, and other pastimes
on the water, it being now exceeding hot.

Next day, I went to their Exchange, a place like ours,
frequented by merchants, but nothing so magnificent;
from thence, my guide led me to the Fondigo di Todes-
chi, which is their magazine, and here many of the
merchants, especially Germans, have their lodging and
diet, as in a college. The outside of this stately fabric
is painted by Giorgione da Castelfranco, and Titian
himself.

Hence, I passed through the Mercera, one of the most
delicious streets in the world for the sweetness of it.enal, and at the Liddo. We then returned.
